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posed correspondence. But you must take me for better
or worse, folios and quarto's, prose or verse, nonsense or
much sense, gaiety or dullness, but always warmly and
unchangeably,

Affectionately and sincerely your friend
Love to all our friends.

TO MISS SUSAN BAYARD SMITH

Saturday, 26 February [1809].,

Mr. Hauto was a very welcome visitor to us all. He
left his packages first and called an hour or two after-
wards, wisely conjecturing that they would pave the way
to a welcome. He came about i oclock, between two
and three he arose to take his leave, but I begged he
would sit still and take his dinner with us. At four, Mr.
Smith came home and brought Caleb Lowndes with him;
"I have come to take my dinner with you without your
knowing anything about it," said he, "You will be the
only sufferer by that/,' I .replied: "but I never make appol-
ogies to Philosophers, and I mean to treat you,..Mr.
Hauto, as well as Mr. Lowndes as a philosopher. I al-
ways take it for granted they are such intellectual beings,
that they care but little for the gross articles of food and
drink, and that you prefer the feast of reason and the
flow of soul, to all the ragouts and champagne a prince
could give, and then/' continued I, shaking the hand Mr.*
Lowndes still held, "I will give you what is a rarity even
in Palaces, a cordial welcome." "And that/' said Mr.
L. "is a sauce which will give a relish to the plainest
food." After this preface, which seemed as the first
course for the feast of reason, we sat clown to our roast
beef, cold veal, peas, porridge, &c with good appetites and; scribbling mood
